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Chapter One: Jake's PONV. 


Jake hated being under Hackett's control at the record company and he wanted out but he didn't know how. His 
answer came in the form of the owners of The Paradise Club. He was immensely grateful the first time Danny 
saved him from the goons who were trying to kidnap him and take him back to the studio. He knew Danny was 
into dodgy dealings as he heard rumours about him but he was way better than Hackett. When Danny offered 
to help him get out from under Hackett's thumb he was a little stunned but accepted the offer. He trusted 
Danny and he didn't trust Hackett. A couple of days later when he and his mate Eddie's band were playing at 
the fundraiser at the club that Danny's brother Frank had organised he was so into it that he let his guard 


down. 


He knew he shouldn't have because he was well aware that Hackett played dirty when it came to him and the 
Fraud Squad. What the real fraud was was him playing with those musicians in the first place. They weren't his 


band and they didn't really care about the music or being proper role models for young musicians. He should 


have twigged that Lucy being backstage meant he was being led into a trap but that didn't occur to him 


because he'd switched off his common sense. 


When he saw Chas and the goons in his apartment he knew he was royally fucked. He ran but it didn't do any 
good as they soon had him cornered in an abandoned part of the building. They all had guns and knives. He only 
had his fists. They wouldn't do him any good as all the blokes cornering him were taller and bulkier than him. 
He really hated being short at that moment. Two of the goons grabbed him and held him so tight he thought 
his shoulders were gonna come out of their sockets. He tried talking Chas out of hurting him when he realised 
the man slamming the heavy metal door shut to demonstrate what was gonna happen to his fingers was a 
proper threat. It would take months for them to heal if they were slammed in between the two bits of door. 
He tried to get out of the goons grip but it was no use and he was soon shoved against the non moving part 
of the door. Leftie goon actually did knock his shoulder out of place when moving his arm up so the fingers 
were over the edge of the door. He screamed in pain when the door came down on his fingers. He could feel 


them breaking under the pressure of the door being slammed on them. 


Luckily even though the pain was excruciating they only broke the fingers of his left hand. He tried to pull his 
hurt arm close to his body but the left goon kept it in a tight grip as he was turned around so his back 
whacked against the door. He was gonna have so many bruises all over his body when this was done. More 
damage was done to his left arm when both goons holding him threw him to the concrete floor. He tried to 
stop his face hitting the harsh flooring and threw his hands out to protect himself which was a bad move 
because the impact of his hands hitting the concrete first caused the wrist of his left arm to dislocate and 
move up breaking through the skin at the elbow. That was painful but then all four goons started kicking him. 
He protected his head as best he could and tried to curl up in the fetal position but that was impossible as 
one solid steel toe capped boot connected with his ribs breaking several of them. 


Eventually the blows stopped when he heard a warning shot being fired and Danny's voice yelling at the goons 

to move away from his prone form. A couple of the dumber goons ran off after hearing Danny's threats but 
Chas and leftie remained. Jake barely heard Chas telling Danny the reason behind the assault as he was slowly 
losing consciousness. What he did feel was the burning fire of his injuries which got worse when he felt a knife 


being shoved into his abdomen. The pain and blood loss caused him to finally and blessedly pass out. 


Leftie had stuck it there because he wasn't taking Danny seriously. Leftie regretted that choice when John Joe 
shot him dead. Jake woke up in the hospital three days later to discover that Danny had been there the whole 
time as he felt guilty he hadn't gotten there in time to save Jake from being hurt. Jake was just grateful he 
turned up when he had as he was terrified they were gonna kill him. Danny told him what happened while he 
was unconscious. Namely Chas had been arrested for the assault on Jake and he had a way to get Jake out of 
his contract. 


A few minutes later a Doctor arrived to check Jake over. He also told Jake about his injuries- five broken ribs, 
three broken fingers, dislocated wrist and shoulder, multiple bruises, a black eye, one minor scar on his cheek 
from a knife and the stab wound. The doctor informed Jake he was lucky to be alive as he could've died from 
blood loss or infection. He was also very lucky that the broken ribs hadn't punctured a lung and that the knife 


hadn't caused any damage to his internal organs. He would have a scar there though. The entirety of Jake's 


left arm was in a cast. A little one holding his broken fingers together, a wrist to elbow one so the arm could 
set properly after the surgery to put it back in place and one around his shoulder to keep it immobilized while 
it healed. Then it was all strapped to his chest with a sling so he didn't move it any more than necessary. He 
would need physical therapy to learn to reuse his shoulder and fingers because of the nerve damage. Jake 
could live with a scar or two if it meant he was actually alive although he wasn't looking forward to the 
physio. He reckoned he'd never get full use of his fingers back. His guitar playing days were over. This made 
him angry but at least he could direct his anger at the asshole who had arranged for him to be roughed up. 
The doctor monitored him for a few more hours and discharged him later on that evening on the condition 


that he wasn't alone. 


Danny said he had a spare room. Jake was surprised by this but was grateful as he didn't want to be alone 
and he definitely did not want to go back to his apartment. It held too many bad memories now. After the 
forms were signed and he was dressed in some clothes Frank had bought for him he left the hospital with the 
brothers. Frank drove them to his apartment so he could collect his stuff. Rather Frank went to get 
everything because Jake couldn't face going inside at the moment. While waiting for Frank Danny told Jake 
about the plan. 


The next day Jake, Danny, Frank and John Joe walked into the Dog Eat Dog building and Danny politely asked the 
receptionist if he could see Hackett. Naturally she asked if they had an appointment but Danny just said to tell 
him that Danny Kane and Jake Skinner were here to see him. Several minutes later the woman was ushering 
them into Hackett's office. Jake kept quiet while Danny laid out his demands. Hackett was pissed but agreed to 
everything when he heard what was supposed to be the Fraud Squad album was a load of swamp garbage and 
that Danny and Frank were keeping the master copies of the actual music hostage as leverage over Hackett. 
When Jake heard the new music he had to stuff his good hand in his mouth to keep from laughing at how 
awful it was. Pissed was a major understatement but Hackett grudgingly released Jake from his contract and 


cancelled the American Tour. 


Danny and Jake left the office feeling very satisfied. Danny happy that he's got one over on a slimy git and 
Jake happy that he was free to be himself again and do what he wanted with his music. For an added measure 
Frank called the police on Hackett and informed them of his part in the attack on Jake. He also told them that 
Hackett must have an ally high up in the ranks and that should be investigated. Once they were out in the 
fresh air Jake let out the laugh that had been bubbling up since he heard the first few lines of the 
replacement music. Jake was so grateful to the brothers for all their help that he happily volunteered to sing 
at the club whenever they wanted while he was recovering. Frank took him up on it and said he wouldn't mind 


if one of Jake's wandering moods got a hold of him and he decided he wanted to go busking or something. 


They went back to the club to celebrate the victory although Jake couldn't drink with the pain medication the 
doctor had prescribed him. He also happily worked with Frank to get all of the clubs licenses back as it was his 
fault they got taken away in the first place. Thankfully Frank didn't blame him for that. 


The next year was difficult for Jake as his arm slowly fixed itself and he went to physio to regain use of it. 
For the first few months living with Danny was weird because he was used to living on his own. Danny's wife 


Carol had practically adopted him as her own and refused to let him help with the housework when he 


volunteered. She also refused to let him move out when he felt that he could cope with everyday tasks on his 
own again. Danny had come to see Jake as a younger brother over those months and he didn't want him to 
leave either, also he could never say no to Carol. Jake hadn't had any siblings growing up and he now saw 
Danny and Frank as older brothers so even after he regained full use of his arm and could play guitar again he 


continued living with Danny and Carol. 


He was questioned by the police after the assault and he told them all about Hackett and his crookedness. Jake 
had to testify against Hackett and Chas when they went on trial for organising and assaulting him. He was 
happy both the bastards who'd ruined his life were put away for a very long time. 


Afterwards life went back to normal. He helped Frank run the club legitimately and refused to help Danny with 
his sometimes slightly dodgy schemes. Like Frank he turned a blind eye to it. Though when he felt that Danny 
was doing something really stupid all he had to do was flash his puppy dog eye's and Danny would stop doing 
anything illegal. It worked every time. 


Chapter Two: Danny's PONV 


Danny had to admit to himself at least that Frank might be right and he had bitten off more than he could 
chew with the whole Jake Skinner business. But he wasn't one to surrender and he knew he would be the top 
dog at the end He was pissed when Hackett turned up at the dance Carol had asked him to come too. The mild 
threat to Carol's wellbeing also angered him. He didn't think that Hackett would actually resort to kidnapping her 
but he made sure that she had some more protection around her for the time being. He genuinely wanted to 


help Jake out of his situation as he knew it was hardly Jake's fault. 


Hackett was a bastard and he knew exactly how to manipulate young naive musicians into signing impossible 
contracts with his company. He knew guys like Hackett played dirty to get what they wanted and it really 
pissed him off that young artists were being taken advantage of by my ruthless assholes. 


The night Jake went missing he knew something was wrong. As soon as Eddie told him that Jake had gone off 
with some bird his gut instincts told him that Jake was gonna get hurt. He wanted to stop the violence for 
once. So he and John Joe raced towards the car and managed to spot Jake in the passenger seat of a car. 
They started following the car at a discreet distance and nearly lost it a couple of times. Luckily they found it 
again stopping outside of Jake's apartment building. Danny knew this because Jake had told him where he lived. 
Danny and John Joe followed Jake and the mysterious bird into the building. 


Unfortunately he got into an argument with the building manager which prevented him from getting to Jake 
quicker. Thankfully he managed to persuade the man Jake was in danger and he was let into the lift that led to 
Jake's apartment. Finding only the bird inside he asked her where Jake was. She pointed in the direction of the 
fire exit. Danny and John Joe followed the screams to find Jake curled up trying to protect his head while 
some goons were kicking the shit out of him. Danny pulled his gun and fired a warning shot to get them to 
back off. It worked and some yelled threats caused two of the goons to run off. 


He got up in Chas's face and demanded to know what was going on. Chas told him about Hackett ordering him 
to rough Jake up enough that even if he couldn't play he could still go and sing on the American tour. He 
squealed like a pig and even admitted he might have taken the roughing up way too far. He ran off as soon as 
Danny stopped pointing his gun at him. Danny wasn't pleased to find that the remaining goon hadn't listened to 
him and even more pissed to see the motherfucker plunging a knife into Jake's abdomen. He let John Joe kill 


the bastard. 


Then he told John Joe to go phone for an ambulance and to wait outside to direct the paramedics to the right 
place. He then used his jacket to try and stem the blood coming from Jake's stab wound. It was enough to save 
Jake's life, one of the EMT's said Though he did say that because of the way he was staunching the blood 
flow he would have to go to the hospital keeping the jacket firmly in place during transport. Danny followed 
their instructions. He told John Joe to tell Frank about the situation as the ambulance doors closed. Jake was 


rushed straight to surgery as soon as they arrived at the closest hospital. 


Danny was feeling guilty about not being able to prevent Jake from getting hurt so he vowed to stay until he 
heard news of Jake's condition. It took hours and Frank arrived in the meantime with spare clothes. Frank 
informed Danny of his catching of the bootlegger and how he had swapped out the master copies of Jake's 
music with Ronnie's and that the awful music would be pressed as the Fraud Squad album. They could use the 
master copies of the actual music as leverage over Hackett to get Jake out of his contract. Danny was 


impressed with his brother's deviousness. 


Eventually a Doctor informed them that Jake would be fine and had come out of surgery. They had put him 
under becouse of the blood loss and it would be a few days before he woke up. They also had to watch out 
for infections but a full recovery was expected At least in terms of the stab wound, the damage to Jake's 
arm was a whole different kettle of fish. Danny wanted to stay until Jake woke up. So he did. He was relieved 
when three days later Jake did wake up. He pressed the call button and while waiting for the doctor to arrive 
he filled Jake in on getting Chas arrested and Frank's plan The hope in Jake's eyes when he saw a possible 
solution to his problem was enough to convince Danny that Jake was worth it and putting Hackett in his place 
would be the icing on the cake. When the doctor finished telling Jake about his injuries and that he could go 


home in a few hours if he had someone with him. 


Danny immediately saying that Jake could stay with him. That night when he arrived home with Jake in tow he 
had to listen to a minor bollocking from Carol but it was worth it when she took an immediate shine to Jake. 
The next day taking Hackett's prized ‘possession away and knocking him off his pedestal bought Danny immense 
satisfaction. He fought the urge to smile when he saw Jake stuffing his hand in his mouth when Ronnie's bad 
music started playing. The laugh that Jake let loose once they were outside warmed Danny's black heart a 
little. He gladly let Frank call the police on Hackett for organising Jake's assault. Even though he despised the 
police he told them his side of things and testified to help Jake when Hackett and Chas were put on trial for 
the assault. Danny felt quite smug when he heard both bastards were getting the maximum sentence. 


Having Jake live with him while he recovered gave him the little brother he had always wanted. He joined his 
wife in refusing to let Jake move out once he was well enough to do most things by himself again. He liked that 
Jake tried to help Carol out around the house and his help was always rejected. He also liked that Jake helped 


Frank get all the clubs licenses back and help run the business legally. He was glad that Jake's hard work at 
physio meant he gained full use of his arm and he could play guitar again. He didn't like it when Jake's puppy 
eyes put a stop to all of his really stupid schemes but had to admit that surrendering to those was better 


than getting arrested amd thrown into prison. 


THE END. © 


